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“The first time I saw Kneehigh they put me in mind of
Lorea’s travelling players, and they have stayed true

to that spirit of taking theatre to the community”

Charles usley

In the 1920s and ‘30s the Spanish poet, Federico Garcia Loreca
created a company. They would arrive within a community, tumble
into a space from a horse-drawn cart, and, on a good night, weave
Only the fool or the poet .y ) b e o Ty S T
) = = a kind of anarchic magie. They played with the audience’s
Cuts down the flashing tree g
; . expectations, twisting plots to undermine the predictability
To burn its belly with fire

And take to the jealous sea.

Charles Causley

In 'ery wolf’ I have combined and explored two o

shows ‘Wolf’ and ‘Fish Boy'. "Wolf’ was based on an ancient
telling of Red Riding Hood, and, like m: folk stories which h
latterly been “made safe” for telling to children, this earlier

xtreme. ‘Fish Boy'

‘cry wolf' is a celebration of live event, we ha ned forces with
the extraordinary Baghdaddies to create an international theatre

of image and metaphor, music and menace.

And so, like Lorca’s players, we tumble into town. I hope it's a

good night.

Mike Shep , Director

‘ery wolf’ is dedicated to Lorca and Causley wo ins




The Wolves are at the Door

The wolves are at our doors,
We know that we must leave.
They huff
They puff
They blow our houses down.

The only things
I carry
Are the secrets
In my heart.

We hide in woods
And cover our tracks.
We sleep by day
And watch our backs.

I dance at borders,
I am fish out of water,
I am cat,
I am mole,
I cry
At sky.

I have promises to keep.

I have no time to weep.

The only things I carry
Are the secrets in my heart.

Anna Maria Murphy




CRY WOLF TOUR DATES 2003

Nokia Orange Assembly Rooms, Edinburgh
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Phooey! ... A slut is she Mon 18 — Sun 24 Aug, 0131 226 24R8

who eats the flesh and drinks Hall for Cornwall, Truro
the blood of her granny. Tues 9 — Sat 13 Sept, 01872 262466
Queen's Theatre, Barnstaple
Mon 15 — Wed 17 Sept, 01271 324242
The West Yorkshire Playhouse, Leeds

Thurs 18 - Sat 20 September, 0113 213 7700

The Corn Exchange, Brighton Dome
'_[‘ . Mon 22 — Fri 26 Sept, 01273 709709
Harrogate Theatre
Mon 29 Sept — Wed 1 Oct, 01423 502116
Thoresby Riding Stables, Ollerton, Nottinghamshire

Thurs 2 — Sat 4 Oct, 0115 941 8419

The Oxford Playhouse
Mon 6 — Wed 8 Oct, 01865 305308,

The King's Hall, Herne Baj

What big teeth you have! Thurs 9 — Sat 11 Oct. 01227 787787

i

All the better to eat you with.
_ j Newcastle Playhouse
The girl burst out laughing; SR o g
. Tues 21 - Sat 25 Oct, 0191 230 5151
she knew she was nobody’s meat.
Warwick Arts Centre, Coven

Tues 28 Oct — Sat 1 Nov, 02




Silly Song

Mama,
I wish I were silver.

Son,
You'd be very cold.

Mama,
I wish I were water.

Son,
You'd be very cold.

Mama,
Embroider me on your pillow.

That, yes!
Right away!

Federico Garcia Lorca




CAST AND CREDITS

Emma Rice Mother, Wolf, and others
Giles King Father, Red Riding Hood, and others
Craig Johnson Everyone else
Pete Hill Animator, chorus and rigger

With music by
The Baghdaddies:
Martin Douglas Drums, percu
Ziad Jabero Guitars, trom
Nigel Kirkpatrick Trumpet, flug
Peter Maynard Bass guitar, vocals
Paul Ruddick Saxophones, flute, vocals

Sound Operator and technician Lucy Gaske
Stage Manager Karl Lappel

Mike Shepherd
Bill Mitchell

Adapted by Mike Shepherd, with additional writin nd lyrics by Anna Maria Murphy, Carl Grose,
Craig Jc 1, Emma Rice and The Baghdaddies
Construction, props and gen n Voogd, Graham Jobbins and Dave Mynne

Costume by Sean Donohoe, Linda Pliml Quackers Sewing Service, and Emma Rice
Production Management and Lighting Design by Alex Wardle
Film Robin EKewell

Steve Tanner

' Clarke
Swiftie
“aul Spooner
a Rice
Additional music 3 Craig Johnson
Thanlks to:
Oliver Berry, Victoria Moore, Sue Hill, D.M. Thomas, An tony Lugg at Business Support Se

Phil and Trevor Mannel, and Stout Security

OFFICE TEAM
reneral Manager lTelanie Matthews
Administrative Co-ordinator John Macneill
Finance Ali Firth
Tour Co-ordinator Sarah Leigh




On the border

By the window-drizzling leaves,
Underneath the rain’s shadow,
“What is that land,” you said, “beyond
Where the river bends the meadow?”

“Ig it Cornwall? Is it Devon?
Those promised fields, blue as the vine,

Wavering under new grown hills;
Are they yours or mine?”

When day, like a crystal, broke
We saw what we could see.
No Man’s Land was no man’s land.
It was the sea.

Charles Causley




BIOGRAPHIES

Emma Rice Pete Hill
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, and the
, Poland, { wed by a che irecti L0 8¢ are, art school,
1 Kneehigh, Theatre Alibi and and puppets
Work for Eneehigh i
projects with the R8C, Welsh National “Island of Dreas Malta. Other work inelu Walt Disney,
and West Yorkshire 1 ] se. Direction ngel and ] 1p Theatre well reating sculpture for Tl
" (for w she won the Fardens of Heligan, Bodmin Town C
)02 award), “B
Mlk(—) Shepherd

Lo Cornwall London nwall L nce Lor

Started EKneehigh in 1980 and has worked almost excl
Y
then has work
Shina and
hip Fitz ldo, produc 1 with the Northern 3
band Baga d Br Couneil international
as well as playing King Marl

(‘Palg John&on Bill Mitchell

uth — Camit - I f Bkye > — Penzanee Eent - London — Fenland — London 5/ am - Lon

ted n Anglia Unive r with a degree in English Trained at Wimbledon Sc . nd worked with me

Literature, C has worked a musician, puppeteer and companies including Perspec 3, Thea Centre, The Yo
, and the and The Ns :

performe o
Squeal like Joining Kneehigh in
shows since. Recent work
red in “Wolf", “Qui ver”, “Wild
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Ballad of the Water of the Sea

The sea
smiles from far off.
Teeth of foam,
lips of sky.

What do you sell, oh, turbid maid,
with your breasts to the wind?

I sell, sir, the water
of the seas.

What do you carry, oh, black youth,
mixed with your blood?

I carry, sir, the water
of the seas.

These salt tears,
Mother, from where do they come?

I weep, sir, the water
of the seas.

Heart; and this grave
bitterness, where was it born?

Very bitter is the water
of the seas!

The sea
smiles from far off.
Teeth of foam,
lips of sky,

Federico (Garcia Lorca




Kneehigh is a team

We make theatre with a bold spirit.

We are based in Cornwall and committed to making theatre for
the world stage.

To make theatre is a privilege, not a righ

We believe in the power and possibility of theatre.

It is, by its nature, a purely hun endeavour and relies on the
simple human delight in communication and imagination.

Thank you for communicating and imagining with us.

Our next production is ‘Skulduggery’, which will tour to vil llage
halls from December 2003 to March 2004

The award-winning ‘Red Shoes' continue to dance, with more
international touring to be announced. The company will be
back in the UK with a mid scale production of the new work

‘Wooden Frock' in early 2004, and following sell-out success
this year, ‘Tristan & Yseult’ is set to make a return next
summer

For further information, or to
join our mailing list contact:

Kneehigh Theatre 4 F r.
14 Walsingham Place . . |r5t ’

Truro, Cornwall TR1 2RP

Tel: 01872 223159
Fax: 01872 260487 @ “

e-mail: office@kneehigh.co.uk L( IR\\\ \'i,.l

(No. 22902
1soring ug, or in making a donation towards

Leigh on O

Thank you

God, who does not dwell on high
In the wide, unwin}

And whose quiet counsels start
Simply from the } 1an heart,
Teach us strong and teach us true

at to say and wh
; we love as best we

All Thy creatures. Even ms

Charles (




www.kneehigh.co.uk




